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the body of the saint was sighted. The bhaktas were
drowned in a sea of perplexity and delight as the mortal
remains were brought out and could be seen there
distinctly by those present around.

And lo, they could not believe what they saw, as Sri
Dhirendra presented an appearance no different from
what he was at the time of his emtombment - his body
looking as fresh as a flower that had just blossomed,
radiating the same lustre and luminosity as at the time of
its consecration in the Brindavana. Besides, the garland
6f tuisi leaves around his neck was also looking fresh
and so too the aromatic substance and perfumes
sprinkled on his person were emitting their fragrance like
the ones just sprayed around. The undisturbed nama
and akshata on him too presented another sight for
wonderment.

Whether all these were a dream or reality, one could
not make out in that environment. Shouts hailing Sri
Dhirendra and devout cries such as 'Narayana',
'Govinda', etc. were renting the skies and echoing all
around.    As divine names were reverberating
everywhere, a decorated palanquin was taken near the
body of Sri Dhirendra, for its placement in the litter. And
lo, yet another surprise awaited those present there at
that time. For, the body was found to be as soft as it was
at the time of its burial and no less resplendent than what
it was about six years earlier!

Sri Dhirendra was then placed carefully in the
palanquin and taken in procession to the newly erected
Brindavana, amidst the chanting of Vedic verses and the
rendering of devotional songs. His body was thereafter